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WITH THE NEW YEAR, 


we beg to call our readers’ attention to 
the rapid and marked improvement exhibited 
in Tue JupGe, both in cartoons and in 
This 


improvement, we intend, shall continue 


letter press, during the past year. 


until no room for improvement is left; for 
we are determind to make THE JUDGE the 
BEST COMIC ILLUSTRATED PAPER ever pub- 
With 
the close of the year many of our friends’ 


lished in America, and to keep it so. 
subscriptions expire. We respectfully solicit 
a renewal from our old friends, and orders 
from our new ones—for we are making new 
friends every week. Subscribe now for 
1885, and no matter how hard times are, 
it will be money well invested. A good 
laugh is often better than money, and that 
(the langh, not the money) we can promise 


you fifty-two times a year. 





THE NICARACUA CANAL TREATY. 





Since M. de Lesseps first demonstrated 


rather calms—are such, that for six months 
of the year no sailing vessel will be able to 


] } 


|approach within several hundred miles o 








| it is riding over snow-covered 


| naces blown ont, and 


the Pacific entrance to the Panama canal; 
that the river Chagres is liable to torrents 
which would make it difficult to keep the 
canal in repair, and, finally, it is argued that 
in the event of this country becoming em- 
broiled in a European war, the Punama route 
would be closed to commerce. 

Hence the 


excites much 


Nicaraguan project, which 


here, and 
very contemplation has had the 


discussion whose 
effect of 
setting the British lion’s hair on end. The 


canal would be an exc 


usively Ame 
enterprise, and England fears that it would 
leave her out in the cold altogether. We do 
not think that England’s apprehension will 


disquiet Uncle Sam vi ry seriol sly Iie ha 
his Nicaraguan treaty safe, he has pre-cm} 


the claim. and if he feels like sinking a few 
hundred million dollars in a diteh in Nicara- 
gua, he will be very apt to do it witl 

England's 


consulting preferences in the 


matter, or those of any other country. The 


questions of finance and cxpediency ( 
only ones that enter into the matter, and 
according as they resolve themsclives the 


Nicaragua canal will be dug or let alone— 


Europe to the contrary notwithstanding. 





HARD TIMES. 


THE well-earned and proverbial prosperity 
of the United 


blow in 


States is threatened with a 
serious the sh: pe of a winter ¢ f 
uncommonly ‘* hard times.” Business feels 
itself insecure—as our artist represe: 

ro ks Wit ho 
security that the very next step will 1 
plunge it into some unseen and unfathomabk 
abyes. So business is cautious, as it well may 
be: and capital is timid as it always is, 
the result is that mills are shut down, fur- 
men thrown out of 
employment all over the country. Those 


that still have employment are working half 


time or even less for a bare subsistence. All 


| 


the value of a ship canal in ocean commerce | 


by his great work at Suez, the project of 
uniting the Atlantic and Pacific oceans by a 


similar canal through some part of the Cen- | 


tral America isthmus has been much dis- 
cussed A practical move in that direction, 
however, has only recently been made, and 
work ig even now in progress on the Panama 
canal. 

The Nicaraguan route, concerning which 
so much is being said, has many pointe to 
recommend it over the Panama route. It 
is elaimed that the prevailing winds—or 





this is bad enough in mid-winter, and it 
becomes worse when we cannot desery any 
immediate prospects of a change for the 
better. 
Well, the 


they told us before election. 


country wanted a change—so 
The Republi- 
cans had been in power long enough, and it 
was time for Democracy to have an innings. 
Well, the country has got a change now with 
a vengeance, and THE JUDGE hopes it likes 
it. The worst of it is, that this rain of 
affliction falls with equal fury upon the just 
and upon the unj ist—upon those eager 
spirits who panted for a change and voted 
for Cleveland, and on those more cons 

tive souls who were content to let well cnoug!l 
alone and who voted for Blaine. It does 
seem incredible, looking back upon the pre- 
election days, and recaliing the solemn and 
reiterated warnings which the people re- 
ceived, that they have consented to vote away 


their own bread and butter—but so it is, 
nd the co vy must e’en make the best of 
i shocking bad bargain. 

We doubt on tly if Grover Cleveland— 
wh » ma American citizens seem to 
ive preferred te wages—will be the 
man to tore confidence at such a time as 

3 how any Democratic 
government can restore confidence. No 
doubt f the change are exaggerated 


3, but change is in itself an 


evil 1 that is now inevitable. And, as 
coming ey 3 cast their shadow before, 80 
the distrust of the moneyed classes, the stag- 
na n of busine t misery of the poor, 
which must accompany every change of gov- 
ernment, and which are inseparable from 
Democratic rule, are already beginning to be 
felt. Those cannon that were fired in honor 
of Cleveland’s election were, as thinking 
people well knew even then, the requiem 
volley over the grave of slaughtered Ameri- 


THE HOPE 





OF THE FUTURE. 


Since the voters of the United States 


have ¢ ted for themselves an image, even 
Frankenstein did, and since now there is 

n og t of a release frem it for four years 
(for Democrats in office never die) 

th | better make up their minds to 
endure patiently as may be all the bles- 
g of Dem tie government which they 
have succeeded in voting themselves. These 


consist mainly, so far (as THE 


elsewhere points out) inempty work- 
shops and idle mills. But four years will 
soon pass, and then the American people 
Willi haveact ince of repairing their mistake. 
\ few will refuse to admit that they have 
made a mistake Beecher will continue to 
worship his image while a shred of it holds 


tovet he r. Creo. Wim. 


adm Lhnat he cout 


will hate to 
lo wrong, but most of 


the citizens of the United States will 


Curtis 


have 


had. we venture to predict, el ough and to 
spare of Demo racy before they are four 
yearsolder. Just listen to how the situation 


seems to so old a looker-on at politics as 


Frank P xley of the San Francisco Argonaut: 
. J 


‘‘Nothing is certain in politics that is 
four vears away. Everything, however, 
points to the probability that the next Presi- 
dential contest will lie between Cleveland 


and Blaine. If neither gentleman should 
ie—and we have never heard of a candidate 
for the Presideney dying—that part of the 
DD mocracy Wht hy shall have been provided 
with office, and that part of the Republican 
party now in office who shall hold over under 
civil service rnies, the bolters and Indepen- 
dents who will not by that time have scen 
the error of their ways, will insist upon the 
! eandidacy of Mr. Cleveland, and he 

ll take it, if he can get it—they always do; 
nobody ever declined a Presidential nomina- 
tion who ever had the remotest possible show 
tting The Republicans will renom- 
inate Blaine. The nomination of Cleveland 
will make every Democrat who wants an 
office and don’t get it, mad; and, as they ail 
want office, they will, at the end of four 
years, all be mad. The few in office won't 
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aid in the election, because under civil ser- 
vice rules they can not be assessed, and can 
not be turned out. There won’t be any 
increasing disaffection in the Republican 
party; all those who wanted change will 
have had it; those who did not like Blaine 
voted against him this time. The Prohi- 
bitionists have done their worst. Butler is 
knocked out of time, and will never gain 
his second wind. Conkling will have gone 
over to the Democracy, and by the end of 
four years he will have driven as many men 
from the Democratic party to the Republi- 
can as he dragged from the Republican to 
the Democratic this time. It won’t rain in 
New York on the next election day, and 
every one of the four million eight hundred 
and forty-four thousand and sixty-one who 
are then living and who voted for Blaine, 
will vote for him again; and every young 
man of the Republican party coming of age 
within the four years, and tens of thous- 
ands of young men of Democratic | rl 
age attaining their majorities, will vote 
for Blaine. The South, emancipated from 
its political and party thraldom, will 
divide upon local questions, divide the 
negroes with them, strengthen the Republi- 
can party at the South, embolden the negroes 
to vote, and Blaine will carry Missouri, Tgn- 
nessee, Louisiana, both the Virginjas, the 
two Carolinas, and Florida. Whenever 
Georgia shakes the drunken old man of the 
mountain off its shoulders, and realizes that 
the Republican party means protection to 
American industry, and has the courage to 
vote as the interest of the state directs, it 
will not give sixty thousand majority for a 
free-trade Democrat. There is nothing we 
so much delight in as in phrophecy, and we 
now declare, without fear of having this 
prophetic utterance remembered if it is false, 
and we will take good care ourselves to bring 
it forward if not false, that James G. Blaine 
of Maine will be the nominee of the Repub- 
can national convention in 1888, and that 
he will be elected by a triumphant and over- 
whelming majority. 


YOUTHFUL DESPERADOES. 


AmonG the worst signs which character- 
ize the times may be noticed the preponder- 
ance of very youthful offenders in our crimi- 
nal classes. Most of the offences against 
person and property are described as being 
committed by lads of from sixteen to two 
and twenty years of age. These boys do not 
properly belong to the professional criminal 
classes at all. They do not enter upon a 
career of robbery as upon a trade or calling, 
as the regular footpad or burglar usually 
does. They are simply vicious by nature, 
idle by habit, and wholly remorseless and 
unprincipled. The “gang” keeps their 
courage up, and the hero-worship that is 
accorded to the successful by their fellows, 
urges them on to robbery, and makes them 
burn to become murderers. Imprisonment 
has no terrors whatever for them; it is not 
even a punishment. Once in a great while 
one of their number gets to the gallows, and 
the result is salutary—to a certain extent. 
But they know, as well as anybody, the 
chances that are in their favor when they 
fire a fatal shot or draw a deadly knife. In 
the first place they may never be arrested; if 
arrested they may never be brought to trial; 








THE BEAST 


AHEAD. 


Mrs. MurpHy—‘‘ Och, Pat, won ov the childer’s left beyant !” 


Mr. Murpuy (tugging at run-away horse)—‘‘ Niver moind ther child. 


thim we have, but only wan horse.” 





if tried they may be acquitted; if condemned | 


they know that they will be more heroes 
than ever, and will still retain a very good 
chance of saving their necks by some legal 
hocus-pocus, a new trial, a stay of proceed- 
ings, or, if the worst comes to the worst, by 
executive clemency. 

So the young ruffians shoot and stab and 
take their chances. 

It is not the severity of punishment which 
deters from crime so much as its certainty. 
If the members of these precious “gangs” 
were well convinced that they would receive 
a round dozen from the cat o’ nine tails, 
well laid on on their naked backs, for every 
crime that they committed or attempted, 
they would attempt less. There is no hero- 
ism in being flogged, even in the eyes of the 
“‘gang.” There is ridicule, rather. But 
there is, to their perverted way of thinking, 
acertain heroism in being “ lagged” and 


locked up, and a positive martyrdom—a | 


regular apotheosis, in being hanged. And if 
these boys were soundly flogged for carrying 


lis plinty ov 


neglected—it should flog them soundly now, 
that it may be spared the disagreeable neces- 
sity of hanging them hereafter. It should 
not be difficult to frame a law empowering 
police magistrates to order a given number 
of lashes to lads under twenty-one upon 





; conviction of certain specified offences. And 


revolvers, they would more rarely attain the | 


dignity of being hanged for using them. 


those offences might be specified so as to 
include highway robbery (which would strike 
a blow at the ‘‘ growler”); assault and bat- 
tery, and carrying concealed weapons. We 
believe the ‘‘ gangs” could be broken up in 
this way. At any rate it should be worth a 
trial. 





A BAD under-pinning often makes much 
havoc with large structures and small babies. 





WHEN a boy stands on his head on a car- 
ee tack that stands ditto, they generally 
oth invert directly. 





“* My smoking days are over,” as the fac- 
tory chimney remarked when it was con- 
demned as injurious to public health. 





As at last the Washington Monument is 
about completed, it is hoped that it will not 


Not that THE JuDGE objects to hanging | be forgotten in whose honor it was erected. 


them—far otherwise. The members of 
these gangs are useless, vicious, hopelessly 
corrupted and dangerous members of society, 
and it is well to getridof them. The trouble 
is that society cannot protect itself by hang- 
ing them, till they have committed an overt 
act, which may cost society the life of a 
valuable citizen. And the life of one honest, 
sober workingman is of more value to this 
republic than the necks of all the young 
ruffians in all the gangs in the country. 
Therefore society should do by these young 
desperadoes the duty that their parents 


| 
| 


| 








THE value of the affix “ kin ” as a dimin- 
utive is Wellknown. ‘‘ Lambkin” isa little 
lamb; ‘‘pipkin” is a little pip or pot, and 
Godkin (of the Evening Post) is a little 
god—at least in his own estimation. 





THE man who sits bias in the street-car 
must be suppressed. He is a general nui- 
sance. He occupies space enough for two 

assengers, and yet pays only one fare. The 

ias man is a selfish beast.—Hz. Exactly. 

When we find one of that sort by us, we 
make him do the fare thing by turning 
around. 
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4 THE JUDGE. 
Strapped. vouldn’t preak loose und run avay—und sait Ve're te reptiles oof disease, 
— ven he vanted do sthart a menagerie mit a Und indo your vorm ve'll squeeze— 
Yes, I've been strapped by my mother, Pete, ‘heppy vamily’ of vorms und meggots, dot Sure as h—1.’ 


And Dad took a hand in, too; 
It made me jump, well I guess so, Pete, 


And I yelled—somewhat. Did you? 


And I've been strapped by my teacher, Pete, 
For tricks that I often rue, 
And, though he strapped with a right good will, 


I didn’t give in. Did you? 


But I've been strapped for the needful, Pete 
Perhaps you've been there too, 
Its ten times worse than the others, Pete, 


gut I didn’t wince. Did you’ 


w. J. D. 





A Chronique of the Fourth Ward. 


Il Signor Fatita di Wallosh 

Can run like a big cannon ballosh 
He's now Alderman, 
And beat when he ran, 

Pat Divver and Tammany Hallosh! 





The Cholera Microbe Question. 


By “Jer. Joslyn.” 





THERE was trouble among the butchers. 
Notices had been posted up in the Center 
Market, reading as follows, 


‘*“MEMBERS OF THE BUTCHER’S 


ASSOCIATION! 


PROTECTIVE 


A meeting of the Association will be held at 8 P 
M., Wednesday, in Union Hall, for the purpose of 
discussing important matters affecting the trade. A 
full attendance is reque sted. 

P. DINKELHEIMER, 
Secretary 


By order of the President.” 


On the above noted evening, every man 
who handled meat for a livelihood was on 
deck at the appointed hour. 

The subject upon which there seemed to 
be the most agitation was that of ‘‘ Cholera 
microbes in pork.” 

Hans Schwartz was recognized by the 
president, and proceeded to make a few ex- 
cited remarks, as below: 

** Vellow putchers: 

Dem gollery Microbes vos goin’ to past oop 
our pizziness, oof ve toant look ouit! I vos 
solt aschmoked-ham at my sthall te udder 
tay, und dot gustomer vot puy it, prought it 
pack—chained town do a veelbarrow, so it 











he vould call on me vor one oof dose hams; 
put vor te bresent, he vould like do oxchange 
it vor someding dot vasn’t sthrong enough 
do move his house over ondo te next lot. 
Oof gourse, I hat do sadisfy him und trait 
him some goot beef for dot ham. of is my 
oxberience mit dainted bork—und oof some 
remedy vosn’t tiscovered, I tink ve vill all 
haf do sell ouit und redire vrom putchering.” 

A. Schweinkopf then arose and made a 
speech: 

** My Cherman vrents: 

Prudder Schwartz haf sounted te gey-note! 
Ve moost eider quvit hantling dot pig vlesh, 
or else go Vest und krow oop mit te guntry! 
I vos insoolted myself on ackgount oof dis 
new ghollery micgobe grusade, vile I vas in- 
nocendt all te vile oof only te ortinary dricks 
oof our calling. <A cidizen vot alvays haf 
tealt mit me, redurned some link sissidges 
te udder morning dot he hat burchased oof 
my assistand, along mit some bieces oof dog’s 
dails und veet, dot he hat vound insite oof 





pf sBUTCRER = 2 \ 








‘Got in himmel! 


’em—und schwore: Vos 
dose ghollery migrobes?’ I hat do but a 
pold vrunt on den, so I reblied: ‘ Nix; dose 
vos dog-scraps.’ Den he remarked: ‘ You 
pelong do te Butchers Protective Associa- 
tion, toant you?’ ‘ Yaw,’ I sait; ‘te B. P. 
A.’ ‘Vell,’ he say, ‘you ought do shange 
its name do te Bul/ Pup Association!’ Den 
I dried do hit him vid a gleaver, put missed 
him, und te result vos, dot I lost his bat- 
tronage.” 

President Wenckebach 
tale of woe: 

**Gomrades in anguish: 

Dose ghollery migrobes vos a tunderin’ 
galamity do our brofession! I tought dey 
vos a telusion undill I took some heat-cheese 
home und eat id vor my sooper, den I tis- 
covered dot dey vos a horrible vact. I vos 
galmly schleepin in my ped dot night, vere! 


next related Ais 





vos seized mit fery pad gramps in my stum- | 


mick, und almost tied. 
te chim chams, put vinally I dook 
Bain Giller, und velt petter. 
chleep again, und hat te nightmare. I 
imachinned I saw an olt Perkshire hok sittin’ 
on te vootpoart of my ped, mit schnaky 
lookin’ objects comin’ ouit oof his whole 
poddy do tefour me, und dey vos singin: 


some 


‘Ve vos a migrobe crew,— 
Hear us yell! 

Ve vos goin’ do veast on yeu 
For a shpell; 


It vos nearly gif me | 


Den I vent as- | 





I vaked oop in a gold schweat, und run 
town do te gitchen right avay, und trew te 
rest oof dot heat- cheese ouit off te vinder. 
Yaw prodder putchers, I realized den dot ve 
haf peen fery vicked in sellin’ dot ghollery 
migrobed bork do udder beebles do make ’em 
sick, so I galled dis meetin’ do tiscuss dot 
subject.” 

Several other aggrieved market-men spoke 
in a similar strain, and before the assembled 
exiles from Germany adjourned, the follow- 
ing was adopted: 

** Resolved, that hereafter all live swine 
shall undergo a rigid Civil Service examin- 
ation as regards its qualifications for bacon, 
pork-chops, spare-ribs, etc., before it is ac- 
cepted by the duly authorized pig-stickers 
for slaughter and sale over the counters of 
the members belonging to this Association.” 





Wuy is a swan like a cow’s tail ?—Because 
they both grow down. 


WouLp it be just to say that all physi- 
cians partially get their living by pill-age? 


TEMPERANCE has its uses. St. John 


| escaped from a church-fair without buying 


lemonade, by simply saying ‘* I don’t drink.” 





** Your Uncle Sam is in some respects a 
droll cuss. He can preach the Monroe 
doctrine with effect, put down the rebellion 
of a dozen sovereign states, and wallop 
creation of course; but when it comes to 
making a pesky nest of skunks out in Utah 
behave themselves decent-like, he makes a 
fool business of it—allows himself to be gam- 
moned and euchred and cornered and even 
pulled by the goatee, and never gets beyond 
a beginning. The old man, in fact, seems to 
have too much ginger cake in his composition 
to use the iron hand so long as there is no 
Lion or Stonewall in the way. Respected 
Uncle, take the advice of one who has the 
wisdom of inexperience. - Don’t keep on try- 


| ing to handle that pile of Mormon dirt with 





kid gloves and a silver ladle. Get out your 
big horse-scoop; hitch up your best team; 
bare your arms, take down the old wagon- 
whip, and my word for it, it will be one of 
the easiest jobs youever undertook. Ifthese 
Mormon rebs were a gang strong enough to 
rile the old man and scare him a bit, they 
wouldn’t last longer than a callow field- 
mouse fallen into a den of pismires.” 
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Cleveland’s Cabinet. 


“A LA PATIENCE 


SUGGESTED BY ‘‘THE JUDGE'S” CARTOON. 


Ir you want a receipt for that popular mystery 
Known to the worid as the new cabinet 
Take eight Cleveland men of political history 
And give them the places that they d like to get 
Jeff Davis, the Reb., at the head of the Tre asury, 
Pe pper him well with the famous hoop skirts: 
And for the Interior,—stir this in leisurely 
Put down the name of the turn-coat Carl Schurz 
Smart Roscoe Conkling for Attorney-General, 
(That curl on his forehead’s so pretty and neat 
For the Navy, John Bull, with a friendship ephem 
eral, 
Of new Alabamas will give us a fleet. 
George B. McClellan,—Department of war 
For he’d rather dig ditches than dabble in gore. 
Henry Ward B.,—Secretary of State, 
On Cleveland great virtues he’s prone to dilate 
For Postmastsr-General, Curtis and Nast— 
But the monkey 


Take of these el 


you must not put in till the last. 
ments all that you wish, 


Cast out the parts that won't make a good dish; 
Set them to simmer and take off the scum, 
And the new cabinet is the residu-um. 


HELEN THORNE 





An Improved Rifle. 


Patent Office, Washington, D. C. 

My pEAR BeLLaw:—We have recently 
tested your new gun, and can say that it has 
report. One of the most com- 
mendable features of it is that it never goes 
off before you want it to, but invariably some 
time after, and thereby gives you plenty of 
time to reconsider. It is not only a breech- 
loader but a breech-unloader, combining two 
very excellent qualities; the latter will some- 
times be of great service as it will kill the 
fool who is pointing the gun at you in play- 
ful pastime and sunny amusement. We find 
that it will shoot sixteen balls, rifled, in half 
a second—if the balls are all in the barrel 
at once; a good quality ina gun. Another 
good thing in it is that it does not always go 
off, and not only squirrels but other people 
by this means are made happy for life, and 
will be willing to praise the gun. If you 
poke the muzzle down a rabbit’s threat while 
the rabbit is thinking of something else and 
don’t jump, and you pull the trigger, nine 
times out of ten that rabbit will be hit, or at 
least scared so that his captnre will only bea 
question of time, or speed. We find that it 
shoots a ball with great force, and can testify 
that it projected an ounce ball through an 
oak knot-hole in a four inch plank, and went 
half through another, and at another time it 
sent a ball, with only seventy grains of 
powder aboard, through a pane of glass, 
thirty-two inches high by thirty wide, with- 
out any difficulty. It is the only gun we 
know of that does not go off when it isn’t 
loaded. We tried it on a target at a 
thousand yards, but when we got done we 
concluded that it was not the gun, but the 
target was not large enough, and it was our 
mistake. We shot through a hundred foot 
gas pipe with it and it hit a post at the other 
end, but the difficulty will probably be about 
hunters carrying the gas pipe. The atten- 
tion of the government has been called to 
this gun, as in case of a war with England 
over the right of way across the Atlantic, it 
would be a good arm to furnish the troops 
with, that is to say, the British troops, and 
in case our men wore guns of this kind there 
would not be such a howl overasurrender. In 
trap shooting this is the best gun we know of 


got a good 





| 











AT NEW 
LANDLORD—‘* / regret to inform you, 
of your fellow countrymen, who arrived this 


yet—for the pigeons. 
for the sharp shooters, as it takes a sharp 
shooter to manage it scientifically. We 
drove several nails with it, with a few blows 
of the barrel, and it seems to answer the 
purpose. Another beauty in this gun is that 
it comes apart very easily, very often when 
vou are not expecting it, and so saves work. 





It is a regular gun 


| Its time-lock is perfect, and goes off every 


| time inside 


| crawled into the barrel. 





of a few minutes. We find it 
difficult to miss anything with it that has 
The simplicity of 
the gun is remarkable; it is the simplest 
thing we ever saw. Its barrel may not be 
exactly a bar to crows, but our stonemason 
says it makes a splendid crow-bar, and a 
sporting friend who tried it says it will kill 
more time than any gun he ever saw, and 
that you can kill everything you can reach 
with the butt end of it. Itisa most danger- 
ous weapon. 
Brown, 

Master at Arms. 


THEY say Cleveland is going to get mar- 
ried. No wonder he ‘ looked at the future 
with miss-givings.” Beyond a doubt his 
election is a miss-take. 


THE hen-Pecked small boy of the Mil- 
waukee Sun has ceased to be a power in the 
land since his humble imitators came mighty 
near making a bon-fire of the town. 











TIN : 


NY 


ORLEANS. 


sir, that owr ice-boxr is already engaged by one 


morning. 





Monographs. 


TAKE YOUR CHOICE, 


THEY spell it p-l-a-c-q-u-e, 
But the way some people talk, 

The word is still in mystery, 
For they pronounce it ‘‘ plawk.” 

Still others have their own sweet way, 
And when they would remark 

Upon the painting they survey— 


what a lovely plark!” 


Perhaps some charming girl will sigh, 


Scanning your bric-a-brac, 
“*T'd give the world if only I 
Possessed that darling ‘ plack’.” 


And then again some lusty lout 
Will make your poor ears ache 
By asking with stentorian shout— 
‘Ts thet there thing a ‘ plake’?” 


And so it seems quite hard to choose 

Which of these varying styles to use; 

All can’t be right, so you must take 

Which you like best—‘ plawk,’ ‘plark,’ ‘plack’ or 
* plake.’ 

She 


No, Clarence, a woman lies. 


simply forgets facts. 


never 


Forgetfulness is the best salve for wounded 
feelings. Hope, the best poultice for crushed 
ambition. 
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A MOVING 


Man or THE Hovsr—‘ Stop ! 
ComicaL BurGLtar—‘ Ha! ha! 
philosophy.” 





“The twilight dues are falling,” writes a 

oet. Poor fellow, his creditors must be 
importunate to make him sing so ungram- 
matically. 


‘‘T will meet you in this wheat by-and 
by,” said one reaper to another as_ they 
adjourned to the house for dinner. 


There are two hundred women in Sarina, 
Ont., who are entitled to vote. 
women must be very assiduously courted just 
‘about election time. 


Heaven be praised! There are some Eng- 


| 
| 


Those | 


lish customs our young men don’t take | 


kindly to. Just after Christmas week we 
heard Gruelly tell his girl that for the life 
of him he couldn’t see how anything pleas- 
urable could be associated with the missile- 
toe. 


A poem has just been published, entitled, | 


** The Silent Barber Dead.” 
is this? A silent barber has never yet been 
born, so how could one die? Now, if the 
oet had called his piece ‘‘ The Dead Bar- 
r Silent,” people might, perhaps, have 
been induced to believe such a thing possible. 


ALMOST A MURDER. 


Splipps read in the paper that cholera 
seems to select women for victims in prefer- 


Ho! what rot | 





ence to men, and being out in company last | 
night, he thought he would paralyze the | 


crowd with a pun. 


** What disease seizes women in preference | 


to men?” he propounded. 

The company grew sad-eyed all at once, 
and gave it up without an effort. 

“* Why, the cholera,” said Splipps, smil- 
ing blandly. Then, as no one 
all looked at him in mute entreaty, he added 
disgustedly: ‘‘ Can’t you see the point? The 
coller-her! eh?” 


One by one strong men burst into tears, | 


and all the company felt as if they had come 


aughed, but | 


to a funeral instead of a feast, except a | 


pa present, who offered to examine 
plipps’ head free of charge. 
But Splipps had departed. 
TOM ADDIS. 


ARGUMENT. 


If you move you are a dead man. 
Long as I move I am a live man, ’cordin’ to my 


Sisterly Sympathy and Brotherly Love. 
‘*Oh! come hither my dear brother Peter, 
Confide in your own sister Sue; 
What's the reason you sit by the fire 
And look so uncommonly blue? 
Has the girl you adored all the summer 
Proved fickle, when once she was fond? 
There are others as young and as lovely, 
Cheer up man! and never despond. 


Has the last new pomatum you purchased 
Not suited your hair’s auburn hue, 
Or your golden moustaches got faded, 
Or your whiskers got severed from you? 
Have the new walking pants you were proud of, 
Been made just a shadow too tight, 
Or your rose-colored Merveilleux necktie 
Been made just a shadow too bright? 


Can't you pass off your Rhinestone and pebbles 
For gems, like you did once before? 
Will the corsets that fitted so neatly 
Encircle your figure no more? 
Or is it the supper of oysters 
You ate after leaving the play? 
Or is it tomatoes and salad 
Have taken your spirits away? 


Or have you a hard-hearted tailor 
Who pursues you wherever you go, 
With a claim for the balance and interest 
Of account as its tendered below? 
Oh, Peter! pluck up, dear, and tell me; 
I must know the best or the worst.” 
Sue paused, but her Peter was savage, 
And, I'm sorry to say that he curst. 


But he never confided his trouble, 
Or the reason he sulked, and he swore; 
And so, my dear friends, I’m unable 
At present, to tell any more. 
Peter was not good-tempered or kindly, 
No! not even commonly civil, 
Or he'd never have told sister Susan 
He wished her to go to the d-v-l. 
“KJ 





It is said that “‘ poets are born, not made,” 
but we have seen a poet maid. 





Wild Western Journalism, 


Ir you want gold, bright yellow gold, the 
genuine bona-fide, Simon-pure article to 
come pouring into your clothes, if you want 
glory, blood, the small-pox, or any other 
rarity of alike nature—if you want any or 
all of these things, I say, there isa boundless 
field for an enterprising (I might add enter- 
prize-ring) man in Bigbug, Bigbug District, 
Arizona. 

Two years ago I was a full-fledged four- 
dollar-parchment-diploma-with--a--twenty— 
ipinen graduate, with a guaranteed 
ability for anything from district messenger 
to government contract dealer. 

grew conceited. Talent like mine 
wasn’t going to be thrown away on an ungrate- 
ful public unless the necessary glory and 
shekels were forthcoming—not if this gradu- 
ate knew himself, and he thought he did. 

Walking down Broadway ona balmy after- 
noon (that is to say, 1 was walking on the 
sidewalk, but the weather was balmy) I 
chanced into a railroad office and picked up 
a descriptive guide to the Golden Southwest. 
It told of the wide field that was open for 
genius and labor, of the hidden wealth and 
the rolling prairie. I read of the men, who, 
but a few months before were counting R. R. 
ties on the Southern Pacific, who started in 
business with a capital of two army brogans, 
one sock, one pair of pants, one red shirt, 
one ——— one hat, a button hook and 
an ‘“‘Arkansaw tooth pick,” and nothing else 
—these men were now sending their wives 
and daughters to Paris to be painted by big 
artists. They were building mansions in 
the Queen Anne style, where their “‘ dug- 
outs” had once stood, oh! I was green, so 

reen I wouldn’t burn. I went to Bigbug, 
in Bigbug District, twenty miles from Pres- 
cott, Arizona. I ‘‘prospected,” so to speak, 
and found there wasn’t a paper of any kind 
ublished within a radius of twenty miles 
rom Bigbug. 

I tackled the boys, filled them chock-up 
with ‘‘ tangle foot,” and in a quiet but firm 
voice, without a tremor of emotion in it, 
asked them how they would back a “‘ young 
feller” about my size and age if he started a 
newspaper thereabouts. They yelled, the 
roared, they swore by all they ever ‘tank 
(and gentle reader that was a big swear) that 
that was the missing link. They would pay 
fifty cents “‘ for ev’ry durned noospaper thet 
wuz turned out;” they would ‘lick etarnal 
stuffin’ outen ev’ry snoozer wut sed he 
couldn’t read.” They would pay two dollars 
a line for advertisements, just to give the 
young feller a ‘‘ hist inter the saddle of for- 
tune.” Did I bite? Did I send East for 
all the material wherewith to print the Big- 
bug Weekly g poet Well, I p Ao 2 
smile—that is, | shouldn’t smile, not yet. 

I ran off four hundred copies the first 
Saturday, and that night when the gang had 
come in from work, I went to the ‘‘ Trap” 
(that was the name of the sate ae where 
they congregated) with one hundred copies 
of the “‘ Bigbug Weekly Nightingale” under 
my arm, and sold out at twenty-five cents a 
copy. The circulation from that time kept 
on increasing, but the population of the 
“Turkey District” (on the south) didn’t 
seem to patronize me much, so in an un- 
guarded moment I sat down on the editoral 
soap-box and wrote the following, letting it 
go in the next day’s issue: 


‘‘We regret to see that our neighbors in the 
Turkey District do not support us in a more liberal 
manner. They evidently believe that ‘ ignorance is 
bliss’ for the whole number of subscribers in that 


















































Now while we admit we are 
very ‘‘ tenderfoot,” we still think they might show a 
neighbor's feelin, and ‘** blow in” a few bits on our 
paper, instead of filling up on Bill W illiams’ rot-gut. 
A word to the wise, etc. 


district is but four. 


I thought it was great. When the bovs 
saw it next day, they thought likewise. The 
Trap” did a fine business that night, and 
when I was to the ‘‘ office,” (1 slept 
there, by the way, and cooked there) Jack 
Nevins, an old timer in those parts, volun- 
teered to go with me ‘‘ es he wanted to give 
me a leetle adwice.” He told me the article 
would have been all right if Bill had been 
left out of it, but Bill was aterror, 


oY Bad 
gon 4 


and when 


he got riled you eould dig lead enough out 
of the trees mn his neighborhood to ballast a 


full rigged ship. Bill would be sure to come 
to Bighuge soon as he saw the article, and he 
thoug it Pd better keep shady. ] asked him 


if he thought Willams would assault me, 
and he said, ‘* Bill could eat yer widout any 
salt.” 


but T told 


The prospects were gloomy, 


him I thought I could worry along until 
Bill began Ins bombardment, and then Id 
show the Bigbugites what eustern grit was, 


Nextday was Sunday. Things went along 


all right, so far as I eounld see, with the ex- 
ception of an oeeasional remark about Bill 
Williams’ rot-gut 

Along about 12 o'clock a man dropped in- 
to the offiee—no, he walked in, he had 
dropped, there would have been nothing left 
of the office IIe asked me how the paper 
Was making out. I told him I was just 
about covering ¢ Xperse 3. 

* Doin’ much sellin’ to the Turks? ” 

‘*No, not a great deal. They'll come to 
time when they sce they can’t do without 
the paper.” ' 


” Y oung feller, 


he lait a ** gun” 


do you know me?” and 
down gently on the ‘‘upper 


Cure 
‘* No, sir; [am sorry to say I do not.” 
“Don’t know me, hey?” and he yanked 
out another, only of a larger calibre, and 


fondled it lovingly. | got riled. 

Sir! I repeat that IT neither kr 
to know you. 
git,” as [ said this I looked tow 
—not that I wanted to run, oh, no!—and I 
saw the gang congregated around it. Some 
were from the Turkey District, but most of 
them * Bugites.” I felt relieved 

* By Gosh! my name’s Bill Williams, 

yer know it now? You are the roarin’ 
** tend thet wants the ‘* Turks’ to 
read y dirty, sneakthievin’ little paper 
in preference to buy in my ‘ forty rod.” 
Turks and Bugites! hear me holler My 
father and grandfather wuz rite in these 
parts forty year ago. No Williams ever let 
a bl ’ kid tell him what to read or who 
to sell his licker to. Jlearmesome more. I 
wuz thinkin’ o’ starting a mill in this town 
in opposition to the Trap,” thet would ha’ 
made your lightnin’ cheaper. Now 1 won’t 
do it ’slong’s this spindle-shanked loafer from 


ow nor care 
Please sp ak, amble, meander, 
ard the door 


do 


rivot 


our 


om 





wayback stays in town. Sce them guns, 
young feller? Yes? Well them’s goin off. 
Then’s goim off right in yere. Thet your 
wulise? Yes? Well take it and git, walk- 
ins good.” 

* My dear sir, allow me 

“Git,” 4 roured, and bang-bang went 
the guus,” the air got blue, and I—got— 
out—. I cast un appealing glance at the 
Bighugites, but they had their backs towards 
me. ‘hen Wilitiams came out and stopped 
me in my headlong career. © Hull Ons we'll 
put this thing toa wote. — Fellers, give yer 
choice of two things in this town, a new gin 
mill or a newspaper, which'il it be?” 











agree with him. 


| closed 
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A JOKE 


ON 





THE FLY. 


Funny Man— Hey, Bub. where yer going?” 


EQuaALLy FuNNy Boy—** 


Williams,” ** Run the 
“*Git! young man; yer 
been imposin on innercent laborin mep,” 
** No, we can’t read!” ete., ete., ete. 

I streaked for Prescott, staged it to Yuma, 
and took the first traineast. There’s a press 
and fifty odd pounds of type standing out 
there in Bigbug. It for sale. The 
former owner left because the climate didn’t 
The whole business will be 
out to some poor, demented, half- 
witted maniac, provided I can tind the p- d. 
h-w. maniac in thirty days. 


** TTooray for Bill 
tenderfoot bodily,” 


is 


ALFRED GEORGE. 


Tue following touching lines 
the Washington //a/chet. 
“qG. A. C.” and carry abundant internal 
evidence of their authorship, but we did not 
know that Grover Cleveland sported a middle 


appear in 
They are signed 


| initial: 


BEDTIME. 

When each wee little star commences to twinkle 
Out from its wonderful big bed of blue; 
When all sleepy cows forget to say ‘* moo,” 

But lie down so still that their bells cease to tinkle— 


Somebody that I know begins to 
And cuddles all up on the sofa or chair, 
And nods her wee head till her pretty brown hair 


Becomes (if I must say it) awfully frowsy. 


get drow sy 


When all the dark shadows begin to look *‘ 
And nurse wakes her up to go up to bed, 
Somebody that I know shakes her 

And says, ‘‘ Mama, not yet! Ith not a bit thleepy!”” 

oH & ©. 


creepy”, 


small head, 





The sorest trial a young post-office clerk 
has to endure in serving his country is when 
he sees a dainty letter, addressed in a hand 
he knows and loves, going through the office 
to that rival of his in a neighboring town, 
Ilow he longs to break the seal, read it, and 
then seal the break. 


A petition is to be presented to congress, 
begging that each town may be allowed to 
have two or more pos’ -offices, one in a place 
being entirely insufficient for Democratic 
office-ckers. This may prevent a general 
post-effice war breaking out over the Jand 
and deluging the couutry with bad blood, 


Going tu alight, 


Enny fool ought to know that !” 


Inexpressibly Incongruous. 
THERE is a theatrical tradition extant to 
the effect that the late Mr. Braham was once 


engaged in the representation of a Ivriec 
drama, when, clad in evening dress, white 


| tie, spotless gloves, and bearing a crush hat, 


; he 


i tune! 





advanced to the footlights and = snid: 
** Here Tam, wandering in the midst of a 
primeval forest, unknown and uninhabited. 
Alas, how terrible! 3ut what is this I see 
before me? <A grand — Thank for- 
This will beguile the heavy moments 
until a ship arrives torescue me! ’San Fren- 


cisco Argonaut. 
—_——— 
Tuts is the time when the farmer 


Sits by his chimney’s blaze, 


And talks with the wife of his bosom, 


Of the good old by-gone days; 

While the love-struck son of his neighbor 
Sits in another room, 

And talks to the farmer's daughter 
Of the splendid days to come. 

*“No, not any,” said Jonesboy, “along 
with it. The people were once all ‘de stroyed 
by water, und have been afraid of it ever 
since.” 

Love may be blind, but, young man, 


when your Boston girl 
then you had better 
yourself, 


puts on * specs,” 
look out and not fool 


Donps—‘‘ Four times I have called to see 
that young lady and pulled at the bell, yet 
nobody unswered.” 

**O, perhaps the belle wasn’t at home.” 

“1 guess that’s it.” 


*«Scrence Gossip,” edited by Dr. J. E. 
Taylor, November uumber, contains, umong 
many other articles, one on ‘ The Nervous 
System of the Cockroach.” Oh! girls, girls, 
can’t you start something new? Don’t you 
think the old system is played out? Don’t 
that make you feel likea cockroach squeezed 
flat ? Fancy having all your most refined 
maladies in common with the cockroach! 
Brace up, girls! If you must have a system, 
for heaven's suke have ove that the cock- 
roaches can’t get at, 
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THE JUDGE. 








continues to be 


** LOVE ON CRUTCHES’ 
popular at Daly's. 

Mr. Daly advertises this play as 
entirely novel comedy based on a German 


** an 


piece by Strobitzer.” We don’t know much 
about Strobitzer, but ‘* Love on Crutches ” 
is strangely suggestive of Victorien Sardou. 

In the second act the principal members 
of the company become extremely agitated 
over a “‘ Scrap of Paper” in the shape of a 
love letter that James Lewis is supposed to 
imagine he has hidden in a music 
This mysic book stands on an open piano, 
and everybody has seen Mr. Lewis’ manceuvre, 
and consequently everybody endeavors to 
surreptitiously get hold of the precious mis- 
give. It is finally extracted from the book 
and dropped into a vase or jar, and here the 
resemblance to Sarduu is not so strong, for 
the jar does not contain tobacco, and it has 
no bottom. 

Lewis grabs the vase and carries it off, 
leaving, of course, the letter behind. Here 
it is picked up by the wrong party (Mrs. 
Gilbert) who flourishes it triumphantly, 
exclaiming ‘‘ I have it.” Tableau—curtain. 

Act 111. is ‘* Divorcons’ with the restau- 
rant scene leftout. In ‘‘ Love on Crutches” 
the husband and wife, who hate each other, 
and are about to have a separation, meet at 
a soap-bubble party at 4 friend’s house. 
Husband for the first time discovers that his 
wife has a beautiful form and a pretty hand. 
In ‘‘ Divorcons” the foot is the part of the 
anatomy that attracts particular admiration, 
but Miss Rehan’s hand is rather better than 
her foot, and so the new reading is quite 
te sat After this John Drew adjusts Miss 

tehan’s diamond earring, and wife begins to 

think husband “real nice,” and then it 
plain sailing to the end of the chapter and 
the play. 

Of course Miss Rehan and John Drew are 
the unhappy couple that become reconciled 
to, and in love with one another. Miss 
Rehan plays with spirit and animation, and 
in all but the first act, looks uncommonly 
well. Mr. Otis Skinner and Miss Edith 
Kingdon are the second pair of lovers that 
are always to be found in all well regulated 
plays. Miss Kingdon is a new-comer, but 
she is remarkably handsome and very clever, 
and has created a decided sensation among 
Mr. Daly’s patrons. Her manners and her 
dresses are equally charming, and attention 
between her and Miss Rehan is pretty evenly 
divided. To these two women much of the 
success of the play is due. Another new 
face (and a decidedly pretty one it is) is that 
of Miss Jean Gordon, who plays the small 
part of French maid to perfection. The 
scenery and the furniture are exquisite. We 
strongly suspect that Miss Rehan is largely 
responsible for the good taste that is always 
displayed in the stage sets at this theatre. 

Mr. Daly announces that he is engaged 
upon a new eccentric comedy (also based 
ps a German piece) and that Farquhar’s 
old comedy ‘ The Recruiting Officer” will 
be revived during the season. 


book. 


1S 


| troupe have been the heaviest of all. 


This piece has not been played here in | 


over fifty years, and Miss 


Rehan will 
as Sylvia, the heroime. li 


his 8 
18 expected to form a companion 
her Pegyy and Donna H/ pu ila 
tions. 
We wish we had something cheerful to say 
down The 
] 


»3 have been 


3N ia} 
picture to 


mn persona- 


about Ristori’s pe rformances 
Star, but the fact is the audi 
small and cold. and altogether dispit 

Brooks and Dickson have 
to carry all this season, and 


all 
ence 


iting 


Ristori and her 
Their 
business is now in the hands of a receiver, 
although they deny that they have failed. 
German opera, at The Mi tropolitan, con- 
tinues to attract numbers of genuine 
lovers of music. | 


large 
‘lo be sure, the re times 
when many of the boxesare vacant, but that 
is clear gain to the re 
doesn’t materially affect the office ree ipts. 

] who come to chatter and 


The fashionable, 
to exhibit their physical charms(?) in the 
he more decc ntly 


parterre, seriously disturb t 

dressed people in the orchestra and balcony, 
and pretty sharp rebukes have been 
administered to the gibbering idiots by irate 
Teutons, who, having paid three dollars a 


piece for seats, naturully if they had 


t of the audience, and 


some 


feel as 


some rights that even a millionaire is bound | 


to respect. 

Now that Materna has arrived, we suppose 
the opera will become still popular. 
Mapleson has to 
climes, so to speak. l'e had success at 
The Academy, and it rather seems 
prima donnas at four thousand doll 
formance, would, in time, be 


more 


betaken himself other 
poor 
as if 
irs a per- 


yme a drug 


, the New York market. 


| and battered 


The mountings of ‘The Prophet,” 
** Lohengrin,” and indeed of all the operas 
at The Metropolit ill have beer su pe rb, and 
for the first time in the memory of the oldest 
inhabitant, there have been fresh faces, fresh 
voices, aud really in the 
chorus. , 

If Itali in opera should cease to be 
able, and should go out 


handsome dresses 
fashion- 
the old 
aone duty 


: : 
altogether, 


have 


females that 


| for so many successive generations in the 
Academy choruses, would have to go into 
the ballet, or resume their positions .at the 
primeval washtub. Damrosch will have 





| eight. 


none of them. 

At the Fifth Avenue Theatre, Mestayer 
and company are playing in ‘* We, Us, & 
Co.” All performances at this theatre would 
be more enjoyable if Mr. Stetson would 
employ a few ushers that could be made to 
understand their business. It isa work of 
of time for a ticket-holder find his 
seat here. Piloted by i small boy, the un- 
fortunate aspirant for an orchestra chair is 
obliged to wander up and down a labyrinth 
of aisles that are entire] 


to ever 


ly too narrow for loco- 
motion, while the urchin vaguely struggles 
to make the figures on the ticket and those 
on the chair-back c¢ rrespond, This makes 
it pleasant for those already in their seats, 
as well as for the late arrival. 

About the time the Theatre Comique was 
burned, the opening of the Standard took 
place—thus one cometh and another goeth. 
We sincerely hope that Harrigan and Llart 
will be fortunate in their new venture, and 
if anything or anybody can make a success 
of the New Park, Messrs. H. & LL. are the 
the ones to do it. 

A FEW more Democratic celebrations 
would assure Republican suecess in eighty- 
The number of killed and injured 
by cannon and pyrotechnics reaches into the 
thousands already. 


appear 


HUSINeCSS | 


had heavy loads | 


In | 


ll Sing No More. 


I'LL sing no more; 
I'm sick and sore, 
Of having people beg and tease; 
**Oh George, do sing, 
Most anything, 
oh! 


But do sing us something, please.” 


And when I start, 
With vocal art, 
To treat an Abt or Schubert lay, 
They laugh or cough, 
off, 
vive us something English, pray.” 
Millard I try; 
They ask me why 


Or cry, ** come 


And 


My voice is hoarse or failing, sir: 
That's bad enouch, 
3ut what is rough, 








They ask me to sing “Sailing,” sir! 
w.J3.D 
| * Jef Joslyn” Gets His Life Insured. 


Mrs. Jostyn having kept me awake night 
after night for a long time—giving me cur- 
tain lectures, and insisting upon my taking 
out an insurance policy on my life—I last 
week consulted my friend Evans, agent of 
the ‘‘ Feenix Mutuvl Co.”, to that end. 

The title ‘* Fee-niz” isa misnomer; for 
the first thing I was compelled to do was to 
fork over a “‘ fee” of three dollars for a med- 
ical examination of my physique. ‘Then 
Evans called a savage-looking surgeon into 
| his office, and the twain led me to the 
slanghter-room, and proceeded as follows: 

First, after partially disrobing, I was laid 
upon a torture rack of Spanish Inquisition 
time, and the thumb-screws and leg-clamps 
applied. After turning the crank, and 
‘stretching out my frame some six inches 
longer than its normal state, my muscles, 
| joints, and nerves were pronounced in good 
| condition. 








Next, the doctor took a ponderous sledge- 
| hammer and smote me three horrible Llows 
on my breast-bone. Result, as noted by 
Evans: ‘* Lungs O. K.” 
Then they soused me in a tank of cold 
water and held me underneath for four min- 
utes, by the watch, to see if I would be sus- 
ceptible to death by drowning in case of ac- 
cident. Passed this test satisfactorily. 
Following this, in rapid snecession, they 
bored into my jugular vein with a gimlet, 
| and made a micrescopic examination of my 
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blood; tested my liability to sunstroke by 
holding my head in the open door of a red- 
hot furnace-fire—to the severe detriment of 
my hair—and finally threw me down four 
flights of stairs, in order to judge how I 
would be apt to weather a railroad collision! 








QZEORE 4FTER 


I was “‘a little disfigured, but still in the 
ring,” when I emerged from this ordeal, and 
sat down in Evans’ office to reply to a few 
closing interrogatories: 

Quesiion—‘* Have you ever suffered with 
ring-bones, spavins, or blind-staggers? If 
so, how often?” 

Answer—*‘ Only one attatk of the latter, 
and that was superinduced on election night 
by ‘looking upon the Milwaukee beer when 
it was red in the schooner.’” 

(Y.—‘‘ What was your age on the date of 
your birth?” 

A,.—‘*’Steen hours,” 

(.—‘‘ Have you ever obtained a policy 
before.” 

A.—‘* Yes; No. 4-11-44.” 

Q.—‘‘ Are you subject to fits?” 

A,—‘* No; not in ready-made clothing 
stores, at least.” , 

(.—‘* Ever been in the military service?” 

A, —*‘ Served several years under General 
Debility.” 

Q.—*‘* Married or single?” 

A,—‘‘ One wife at present.” 

Q.—‘‘ Is there any constitutional peculiar- 
ity in your system—any hereditary family 
trait?” 

A.—“ Nothing except the boarding-house- 
wrecking Joslyn appetite! ” 








Well, to cut this narrative short, I was 
adjudged a worthy person to receive life 
insurance, and, after paying some more 
necessary fees to that wrongfully-named 
“* Fee-niz” ers my friend Evans, the 
agent—and mutilating assistant to the phys- 
ical examining M. D.—handed me a certifi- 
cate for a five thousand dollar policy. 

When, in the course of time, old ‘‘ Death 
on a Pale Horse” comes along and carries 
me off to stand St. Peter’s oral examination 
at Eden’s gate for admission to the angelic 
coterie, then the female relict I leave behind 
me on earth, I suppose, will collect the 
‘‘boodle” on that policy, and grieve over 
my demise by dancing a lively ‘‘ Highland 
Fling” of sorrow (?), while en route to 
deposit her funds in the bank. 





Johnnie’s Compositions. 


Vv. 





We had company last Friday afternoon, 
and I thought I’d have something a little 
extra, so when my name waz called I came 
forrard with my mittens and overcoat on, 
and tole the teacher I waz reddy to operate 
onto my compozition, in ‘‘ costume.” 

The company laffed and she blushed and 
yanked the costume offer me in a minit an’ 
a harf, an’ I had to read it in a cardiken 
— an’ bare hands. I forgave her when 

sor how bad she felt, an’ red as good as I 
could what I had ritten on 


WINTER. 


Winter is that part ov the year what stuck 
out inter the a an got froze, an’ though 
this happened millyns ov ages ago, it ain’t 
got warm yet. 

Winter is the intervenin’ diffrence be- 
tween ortum and spring as is more neglectid 
as any ov the sezuns. To uze a meter for; 
ole father Time gets ter dozin’ during the 
hot summer months and cole wether iz the 
result ov his neglectin’ bizness. 

When we had a sno-storm the other day, 
my little sister what hadn’t seen no snow, 
an’ consequently don’t no anything, tho’t it 
waz flour. I was delited. 

I like to shovel snow—till I get enuff to 
make a man ov. 

Freddy Fuller’s little sister’s got a brother 
named Hennery, (anyhow that iz what hiz 
muther yells when she wants him), and him 
and I (hope theacher ‘ll notis I menshuned 
myself /as¢ like she tole us alwaz to) made a 
whopper ov a man what uzed up most all the 
snow in the front ov our house. 

We named it ‘‘ Cleveland” and put a pipe 
inter his mouth an’ a ole stove-pipe on his 
hed, an’ then stood over side the schaveger 
barrel an’ fired everything we could lay hands 
on. Both our fathers voted for Mr. Blaine 
an’ we had to lick a little feller what tried to 
— up the snow-man, coz his father waz a 

emocrat. 

Then Freddy got mad coz I wouldn’t help 
make a ‘‘ Lockwood Monument,” (as if she 
hadn’t made a monument ov herself), an’ 
went home thretning to bild a fort and 
**bombard the stuffin’ outer me.” I ain’t 
afraid coz my Jim can lick him with one 
hand behind him. 

Winter is a jolly sezen for invalids, coz tha 
can go ter Florida, but its hard onter poor 
people, father says. 

There’s a little boy next house to ours, 
who can’t afford to have his pants lined with 
tin or anything, and has to carry his sno-balls 
round in his ror hands’sted ov havin’ mitten 
protectors. I pitied him so I gave hima 
pair ov my ole suspenders. 





Jim laffed an’ said that waz Christianity! 

(I nu ’twas ’lastic, but I didn’t say so— 
Jim’s like father, he hates to be corrected). 

Way uP to the North Pole the Eskimoz | | 
are furnished with winter all the time. Jim 
says tha pack it in ice, an’ in that way keep 
it the year round, an’ when they go to sleep 
the ice forms on ’em so thick that tha had 
to sit on the stove half the next mornin’ fore 
they can move round. 

I forgot to ask him how tha got onter the 
stove if tha couldn’t move. 

He also said that in hunting tha only had | | 
to breath onte a anmul when it immejitly 
froze to deth. 

That sounds tuff an’ hard to beleve, but 
I’ve heard mother tell pa when he comes 
home cold nights that his breth waz strong 
*nuff to nock a hoss down, so perhaps Jim’s 
right. 

There is two varieties ov winter; mild, 
and severe. In mild winters a feller can 
play marbles all the time, (if he didn’t have 
to go to school I mene), an’ in severe winters 
he has to get inter the oven to prevent bein’ 
suisided. 

Pa tole me that, one Christmas night afew 
years ago, a boy ’bout my size, open his bed- 
room window coz he thort he heed Santa 
Clause chaining his rane dears to the front 
gate, and his mouth froze so open that tha 
couldn’t shut it for weeks. This was a 
severe winter. 

Mebby Pa found out I roamed round our 
house bout 3 hours last Christmas. 

There is several disgreeble things *bout 
winter what oughter be attended to ’sted ov 
botherin round ’bot ‘‘ sivil servis” so much. 
As it is a feller can’t go huckleberrin’, nor 
in swimmin, nor have watter-mellunz and 
strorberrys, an’ he can’t go to ‘‘ Larn Feets” 
an’ get heaps of vermiller ice cream, an’ play 
with the boys (an’ girls). 

But its pleasant to think how nice an’ 
warm next summer’s goin ter be. 

An’ I like winter coz you can thro sno- 
balls at the ole gentlemen what you don’t 
like, an’ say you waz a firing at a sno-burd. 

*Course a feller can run away from school 
an’ ‘run bends” on the ice, but there ain’t 
any place to ring out yer pants when you get 
ducked, an’ I don’t fancy father’s way ov 
makin’ it warm for you when you get home. 

One ov the worse thing’ about winter iz 
gettin’ up before daylight to go to school, 
tho’ I’m goin’ to make the best ov it while 
its here. Ugh! 





“* CLYDE.” 
A GIRL—every girl has some antic— 
After marriage became so pedantic 
She set love at defiance, 
And only talked science 
Till she had her new husband set frantic. 


WE have often seen a broken button-hole, 
but who ever saw a broken button whole? 





‘*Mr. PARNELL,” says our Irish corre- 
spondent, ‘‘is one of the most populous 
men in the whole country.” We don’t 
know, but we presume he means popular. 

Ir issaid, ‘‘a thing of beauty is a joy 
forever,” but sometimes when a fellow mar- 
ries a girl because she’s pretty, he finds ‘‘a 
thing of beauty is annoy forever.” 





‘“*My praR,” said her ma, ‘* you must 
read the papers, and Ap yourself constantly 
well up in the tropics of the day, and always 
keep your brain furnished with subjects 
likely to come under concussion.” 
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Suddenly 


You 





12 THE JUDGE. 
A Rebuke Reversed. 

SIsTER GRIMES, after hearing the 
nouncement from the pulpit of the annual 
camp-meeting, at once determined to go. 

‘If the weather permits,” said she to her 

y friend, Miss Simpkins, ‘‘ and Providence is 
willin’, I shall go an’ stay through the meet- 
in’.” 
Accordingly, the ancient trunk was packed, 
and Sister Grimes set out. The first 
S miles were uneventful, and were passsed in 
; counting the telegraph poles and musing up- 
on the infinite. Suddenly a change came 
over the spirit of her dreams. 
: < right, with a startled expression, which soon 
- s changed to one of indignation. 

she faced about, and addressing a mild-look- 
ing man, with a white neck-cloth, who sat 

behind her, inquired in a voice of terror; 

‘*What do you mean by insulting me in 
this manner?” 

‘“‘TIndeed, Madam——” 

‘*You needn’t indeed, madam, me. 

REACHING AFTER THE UNATTAINABLE. know you did it, and you needn’t deny it, 
you sanctimonious old hypocrite.” 
JONES, HAVING LOST HIS BALANCE, THINKS HE HAD BETTER LOOK FOR IT AT ONCE, ‘* Pray excuse me, madam; but 


Not a Clear Idea of a Sharper. 

He was such an innocent-looking old man 
so very green in his ways, that Officer Button 
at the Central Depot felt a duty to caution 
him against pickpockets and sharpers. 

‘QO. you needn’t be afeard of anybody 
gittin’ the best of me,” wasthe reply. ‘‘Jist 
come in here and lemmeshow you sunthin’.” 

He sat down in one corner of the waiting- 
room and pulled off his boots. In each one 
of them he had $15, and about %3 in change 
in his pockets. 

‘‘In order to git that money,” he said as 
he pulled his boots on, “te got to be 
knocked down, walked on, and them butes 
cut off my feet, and I recken nobody will 
undertake to sarve me t way by day- 
light.” 

‘Well, take care of yourself.” 

““O, you bet! I’ve fed on grass all my 
life, but [I’m not half as green as you might 
suppose.” 

He went strolling around for an hour or so 
and then came to Button with acheck in his 
hand and said: 

‘What street 
Marine Bank?” 

‘¢ There is no such bank here.” 

‘‘Well, where’ll I go to get this check 
cashed ? ” 

‘* Great Scott! 
you been doing?” 
” <« Lent a feller $30 and took that check of 
&400 for security. He said I could draw the 
hull of it and keep $370 until he saw me 
again.” 

When told that it was worthless, and that 
he had been made the victim of a confidence 
man, the old fellow took a long time to 
think and then replied: 

‘* Well, why in land’s name didn’t you ex- 
plain what a sharper was? I reckoned that 
so long as I didn’t trade horses or buy the 
county right of a washin’ machine no human 
hyena could wallop me out o’ them $30!” 
Detroit Free Press. 


bial 


shall I take to go the 


old but what have 


man, 


Aw exchange says that for a variety of 
reasons it is a good thing for a young lady to 
learn how to support herself. Probably one 
good reason is that corset strings are not al- 
ways to be depended upon in an emergency. 
— Boston Globe. 


The Great Disadvantage of Girl 
Babies. 


On a doorstep half way down Stockton 
street was a little girl holding a wee baby in 
her arms. She seemed to be in the highest 
heaven of tranquil delight. 

An old German woman came stumping 
down the sidewalk. . 

**Ain’t it too cunnin’!” said the child 
holding out her tiny charge for inspection. 


‘Ugh!” said the old woman, stoppi 
: Sé an, § ing | . = 
2 ppin; | Sister Grimes. 


short, and sinking back on 
‘twins? ” 
** No,” said the girl, shaking 
“* iust 1.” 
‘‘How many’s dot alleretty?” asked the 
woman. 


her obesity, 


her head, 





*‘Seven,” answered the young nurse, 
**three boys and five girls.” 
Ca YT 9 _ ¥ 1 m4 
Ugh!” grumbled the woman, “ vot ish 


” 


dot: poy or gel? 
‘* Little girl,” said the child faintly. 
** Dot’s bad,” said the old woman, shaking 


her head; ‘‘ dey always live, and don’t nefer | 


die off like 


Argonaut. 


der poys.”—San 





A Painful Sensation. 

‘*OH, mother,” said a little girl, Sunday 
morning, while being dressed for Sabbath 
school; ‘I feel perfectly awfully; I’ve such 
a horid old pain, youknow.” =" 

‘““ Where do you experience the painful 
sensation?” inquired the solicitous mother. 

_ * Right down here,” she replied, empha- 
sizing the statement with eloquent gestures 


Francisco | 


of her little hands; “‘ right down here in my | 


new pink sash! ”—Breakfast Table. 





Masonic Customs. 

**So the Arabs go to lodge and come home 
late just as you do,” said Mrs. Mannerly to 
her husband, who was of a convivial turn of 
mind. 

*“T don’t know,” he stammered. 

** But I know they do, for I read in a 
paper that when an Arabian enters his house 
he removes his shoes and keeps on his hat. 
That’s what you do when you come home 
late from the lodge.” — Texas Siftings. 








**T won’t excuse you, you reprobate.” 
‘What is the matter, madam?” inquired 


| the conductor, who was attracted by Miss 
| Grimes’s indignant tones. 


** Why this old sinner has been insulting 
me.” 

‘* What has he done, madam?” 

‘** He has—well, he has been pinching my 
ank—that is, my feet.” 

‘* Madam,” said the solemn-looking man, 
‘what a monstrous fabrication! ” 

** Suppose you arise for a moment,” sug- 
gested the conductor. 

‘‘There, he’8 just done it again,” screamed 


** Bless my soul!” ejaculated the accused. 

Sister Grimes leaped from her seat to the 
aisle, with fire in her eye, and the conductor 
pulled from beneath the seat a large bag, 
from a hole in which protruded the head of 
a large game cock, glaring fiercely about and 
lunging with his powerful beak at whatever 
lay near. 

‘* Madam,” said the solemn looking man, 
‘you see, it was your own wretched bird 
that has done the mischief. You have ac- 
cused an innocent man of a heinous offense, 
while you, yourself, are on your way to at- 
tend a cock-fight. Thus it is that Satan be- 
trays his followers.” — Boston Globe. 





Lost His Nationality, but Not His Wit. 


He walked into the officeas County Clerk 
Powers was about to close up, and inquired 
‘if that was the place a man got his pay- 
purs. 

** Yes, sir, this is the place where we can 
make a Yankee of you, if that is what you 
want,” replied the officer. 

** Well, just be afther filling out mine, sor, 
for I am about to wash me hands of the 
Quane.” The clerk did as requested, and 
after going through the proper form, was 
asked by the newly made eitizen, ‘* Hlow 
mooch do ye want for that job?” ‘Two 
dollars,” answered Mike, handing him the 
document. ‘‘ Well, sor, I suppose I am all 
right now.” ‘You are O. K. now,” replied 


| the recorder of births and deaths, ‘‘ and can 


get trusted for any amount you want in these 
United States. ‘*Well, thin, sor, I will com- 
mence right here; you trust me for thim 


| paypurs.”’ and as he spoke he slid out of the 


door. Mike has not been seen to smile since. 


| —Ontonagon Herald. 
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THE JUDGE. 





**Paint Her Red.” 


‘*] SEE it stated in this hyar paper,” re- 
marked a passenger from the south, ‘ that 
the esspression ‘ painting it red’ started with 
a nigger show. ‘het hain’t so. het ess- 
pression was started thirty y’ar ago down on 
the Mi’sippirivah. You know there used to 
be a heap of steamboat racin’ in them days, 
just afore the wah. An’ if a boat couldn’t 
keep sumwhere in sight of another she was 
secon’ class, if even she cost $1,000,000. Well, 
in them days they didn’t have all this porter- 
jacket, steam-savin’ business down so fine in 
the engine-rooms as they hesnow. So when 
the engineeah told the coal-niggers to fill her 
full, an’ they filled her, the boilers used to 
get red-hot. Whenevah they was a big race 
on the captain’d go up to the pilot a minit, 
and then yell down the tube: * The Belle of 
Miss’sippi is coming round the bend. Paint 
her red!’ Then the engineeah would yell 
out to the coal-hustlers: ‘ Niggers, the Belle 
of Miss’sippi is after us. Paint her red!’ 
And then they would proceed to paint 
those boilers red, from fire-box to smoke- 
stack. ‘Thet’s the way the esspression first 
started, sah, and all the nigger-show men 
ever did was to put in the word town.”— 
Ch icago Herald. 





Never Bet on a Sure Thing. 


A horse named Beverwyck fell a few days 
since at Brighton Beach and was left with a 
broken neck as his owner supposed. During 
the night, however, the horse got up, was 
taken to his stable at Sheepshead Bay, where 
the following morning he ate a hearty meal. 

‘** Beverwyck was killed yesterday,” re- 
marked one of the early arrivals at Sheeps- 
head Bay the next day. 

** He was not,”” was the rejoinder of a by- 
stander. 

** Bet you $25 he was,” said the early ar- 
rival,” who had seen him lying motionless 
the evening previous. 

** Done,” said the bystander, and together 
they walked to the stable and saw the horse 
alive. 

The early arrival, not to be outdone, 
sought to get square, and finally found a per- 
son willing to bet $25 that Beverwyck was 
dead. A second journey to the stable proved 


that Beverwyck had died from concussion of | 


the brain not ten minutes before the second 
bet was made, and that he was out $50 on 
the arrangement.— Fz. 

**T MAKE light of this,” remarked the gas 
company’s bookkeeper as he made out the gas 
bills.—Brooklyn Times. 

WomMEN are the hardest conundrums ever 
given to man, and yet man never seems to be 
willing to give them up.—Boston Globe. 

DickENS never allowed himself to be 
called grandpa. A very prominent man in 
this country never allows himself to be called 
pa.—Philadelphia Call. 


ALL a woman asks is to be loved. 


It may, | 


however, be added that a refusal of sealskin | 


sacques, diamonds, horses and carriages, etc., 


shows an absence of love, according to her | 


idea.— Boston Post. 


**WHER’VE you been, Frank?” ‘“ Down 
in St. Louis.” ‘* What doing?” ‘“ Run- 
ning a photograph gallery.” ‘Did it work?” 
“Work! I should say it did. First day I 
hung out a sign ‘ Babies taken without prior 
notice,’ and next morning I found four on 
my doorstep.” —Chicago News. 





What They Received Christmas. 


WiiitiaAmM Henry HARRISON JONES got a 
boy’s tool chest, and by this time has spoiled 
three legs of the piano. 

Albert James Smith got a sled with an 
eagle on it, and is in for a sore throat. 

James K. Polk Graham was presented with 
a toy gun, and the doctor is now busy pick- 
ing darts out of his mother’s back. 

Baby got a candy cane two feet long, and 
a tin tobacco box. ‘‘Bless you, my children, 
bless you.” 

lather got a dressing gown which will go 
to the garret after to-day, a pair of slippers 
one size too small, a necktie which hangs to 
starboard, a seal ring which can be used in 
place of brass knuckles. He ought to be 
thankful, as he furnished the money to buy 
"em. 

Grandma got a calico dress with blue dots 
in it, a new pair of spectacles and a snuff-box 
which cost thirty cents. ‘La me! but my 
children hain’t forgotten me yit! ” 

Mother got a breast-pin, a botle of cologne, 
a work-box, and a bracelet. Her heart 
melted. She didn’t expect anything better 
than a sealskin sacque and a set of diamonds, 
and is consequntly overjoyed—in a horn!— 


Ex. 





Nice and Dry. 


‘*WitiiAM, oh, William!” called a wo- 
man, in the middle of the night. 

«* Well,” answered the husband. 

‘*T hear those negroes stealing our wood.” 

‘What, the nice, dry wood we bought 
from the honest countryman? ” 

ot 

** Well, reckon I’d better get up and take 
the poor negroes a lot of blankets and 
quilts.” 

‘What for? ” 

“To keep them from freezing to death.” 
—Arkansaw Traveler. 





Almost a Difficulty. 


Gus De Smiru, while not precisely a 
coward, is averse to getting into any difficulty 
if he can avoid it. Not long since Tiff 
Johnson, who is a great big stapping granger 
from Onion Creek, kicked Gus’s dog off the 
sidewalk. 

“You could not have 
week,” said Gus, defiantly. 

‘Why couldn’t I have 
week?” 

** Because I only got him yesterday.”— 
Texas Siftings. 


done that last 


kicked him last 





Didn’t Understand. 


On an Arkansaw railroad train. A 


| passenger calls the conductor and says: 


‘**Seems to take some time.” 

‘Yes, they are rather slow to-night.” 

** Why don’t you burn coal so you wouldn’t 
have to stop and wood up?” 

** We do burn coal.” 

‘‘Then what are you stopping here for.” 

‘Oh, I didn’t understand you when you 
said it took ’em some time. 


safe. Don’t be ina hurry, they'll be through 
pretty soon. Ah, here they come now. 
Better hold up your hands, I reckon.”— 
Arkansaw Traveler. 


Weare waiting | 
for the train robbers to blow open the express | 
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Gossip’s Exaggeration. 
THERE was an old lady in Danbury 
Made a meal on the half of a cranberry 
Sut the story it-grew, 
And the first thing she knew, 
From a half to a few 
It was stated as true— 
Then a gallon—then two, 
Till old Mrs. McKew 
Told the news as if true, 
That a Mrs. Bellew 
Ate a wonderful stew 
Of a ton of cranberries in Danbury. 
Detroit Free Press. 


''HE world is a stage that carries too many 
dead-head passengers.— Whitehall Times. 

Spurious five dollar billsare in circulation 
and several editors have been ruined for life 
by accepting one of them.—Brooklyn Times. 


AN umdrella thief in Rochester has been 
sent to the workhouse for four months. The 
world steadily moves on toward the right.— 
Hartford Post. 


YOUR congressman seems to be dreadfully 
afraid he won't get his pay. He isn’t at 
Washington a week before he presents his 
bill.— Boston Transcript 


Mama—*‘ Yes, my child, we shall all know 
each other in heaven.” Edith—‘‘ But, Ma- 
ma, we can make believe out when some of 
them call, can’t we? ”—Boston Transcript. 

Aw Adrian paper states that upin Lenawee 
county old maids are called ‘* bachelettes.” 
We suppose that this is done to make rhymes 
with chemisettes, pantalettes, etc.— Toledo 
American. 


**CAN you give me a definition of noth- 


ing!” inquired a number seventeen school 
teacher. ‘‘ Yes, mum. It’s a bung hole 


it,” shouted little 
papa is a cooper.— 


without a barrel around 
Ted Saunders whose 
Brooklyn Times. 


**Davip Davis is said to have an ardent 
love of machinery of all kinds. When last 
seen he was trying to invent some way to 
make the pendulum of the eight-day clock 
rock a cradle and handle the paregoric.— 
Philadelphia Call. 

A cynicaL old bachelor, who firmly be- 
lieves that all women have something to say 
on all subjects, recently asked a female 
friend, ‘* Well, madam, what do you hold 
on this question of female suffrage?” To 
him the lady responded calmly, ‘ Sir, I hold 
my tongue.”— Baltimore Herald. 


A Boston paper takes particular pains 
to explain that seven out of ten men who 


perished in a — were married. That 
mitigates the horror a little, but even 


married men, or a few of them, would like 
to live.— Warsaw Wasp. 


AuntT—‘“* Has been at these 
preserves?’ 

Dead silence around the table. 

Aunt—‘*‘ Have you touched them, Jem- 
my?” 

Jemmy—‘‘ Pa never ‘lows me to talk at 
dinner.” — Fz. 


‘“‘T am going over to propose to Clara,” 
confidentially remarked a Broadway clerk to 
his chum. 

Half an hour afterward they met. 
what luck?” 

**T didn’t see her.” 

‘Whom did you see? 

“The old man. 1 havn’t swallowed my 
heart yet.”—Brooklyn Times. 


any one 





“Well, 
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THE JUDGE. 





Naming _the Baby. 


A CERTAIN punster in Cincinnati, in- 
terested in the street car lines of the city, 
recently received an addition to his family, 
and a friend met him two or three days after- 
wards. 

“* Hello!’ 
your house, I hear.’ 

** Yes,” was the reply. 

- Boy or girl?” 

“Girl; I’m right sorry, too, for I wanted 
a boy so I could call him ’Oscar.’ 

“Don’t let that disturb you.” remarked 
the other wretch, ‘‘ just call her Car’line.” 
—Merchant Traveler. 


A Great Scheme. 


’ was the greeting, ‘‘ stranger at 





Brown—“ Ha, ha! I have hit it at last. 
Fortune smiles once more. Hooray for F 

Black—‘“‘ Brown, are you crazy? You act 
as if you had just escaped from a lunatic 
asylum.” 

** Crazy! yes; crazy from joy. Congratu- 
late me, my dear fellow; congratulate me!” 

“‘ But what on?” 

‘*My great invention. It will revolution- 
ize photography and make it as profitable in 
the West as anywhere else. One year from 
now I will reside in a palace, marble front, 
sides, and back, gold and silver a 

** But you have not explained.” 

** Do you see these?” 

‘I see a pair of very dainty little shoes, 
oid enough for Cinderella.” 

** Exactly. Well, my invention consists 
in a trap-door for the floor of a photagraph 
gallery right in front of the chair.” 

** What has that to do with the shoes.” 

‘Can’t you see? When Western belles 
want their photographs taken they slip these 
pretty little shoes under the edge of | their 
dress so that they look like their own.’ 

** But what do they do with their feet?” 

“Poke ’em through the trap-door. 
There’s millions in it.”—Zz. 











Old Inveterate Strictures 


of the urethra, speedily, permanently cured 
by Leen gr methods. Pamphlet, refer- 
ences and terms, two three-cent stamps. 
World’s Dispensary Medical Association, 663 
Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 








PH YSICIANSand Druggists recommend Brown's 
‘onic, 


Iron Bitters as the Best 


Combining Iron 
with pure vec etable tonics, it 


ickly and completely Cures 
Dyspepsia, Indiges- 
tion, W poaknten, m- 










+ tg Bloed, Mala- 

ria, Chilis and Fe- 
vers & Neuralgia. An unfauing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
veculiar to Women, ip 11] lead sedentary lives. 
Enrie shes and el tion of food, re- 
fies the blood, stim- lievesHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the eel muscles & nerves 

Does R 0 teeth cause headache 
o Fangs! constipation ; all other 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 





~ 
° <o ¢ trade-mark and crossed red lines on 
* @> wrapper. Take no other. Made only by 
40E Mh* BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, Md. 


DO YOUR OWN STAMPING. 
with our Artistic Patterns, for em- 
a coally transferred, and can 

imes over. Outfit of 


23 Elegant Patterns, with material, 
etc., 60 cts., post-paid. PATTEN PUB.CO., & W.14thSt.,N.Y. 








~ Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten 
“a one cent stamps. Acme Mite. Co., Ivoryton. Conn. 


290.00 Srotxcrr” 


Ls you will send 26c. to hel Peer cost of peveninn, we will send 
you, postpaid, Four Beautiful: serman Dolls, one boys! wo girl = 
‘a baby doll with Ny pp of 85 Fashionable Dresses, I 
Cloaks, &c., worth €5 of en joyment to ae Tale itl; 2 oL = 
Gossamer Rubber Waterproof Garments for the 
» and 6 new style Frui it Napkins, Stamps taken. Address 
B.C. BABCOCX & CO., Centerbrook, Conn. 








RECENTLY a judge declared that a man’s 
residence is where he gets his washing done. 
This is rough on the average bachelor.—£z. 


‘“‘HavVE you got any more tender steak 
like that I bought the other day?” asked a 
man of a butcher. ‘Oh, yes, plenty. You 
found it to be good meat, eh?” ‘‘Yes, suits 
my purpose. Iam much annoyed by dogs 
at my house. I have choked one to death 
and hes my eyes on another one. Let me 
have a half pound please.”—-Arkansaw 
Traveler. 

Have we a Joseph among us? A teacher 
in a Sabbath school not far off asked her 
class last Sunday, ‘‘if any one knew what 
was the occupation of Joseph the husband of 
Mary?” Up went the little hand of one of 
her scholars, and the little voice piped out 
‘*Please mam, he was a journalist and worked 
down at the Times office.” Even the teacher 
lost her gravity. Any one finding it will 
receive a suitable reward by applying at this 
office. — Brooklyn Times. 

JOHNNY was told he might have half the 
rapes. When his mother went to the cup- 
oard she found he had taken all, and left 

none for his sister. When spoken to by his 
mother, he replied: ‘‘ Mama, I'll tell yo 
just how it was. When I had eaten half the 
grapes, I happened to think that I’d eaten 
up Gracie’s half instead of my own. I was 
real sorry, but then I couldn’t help it. I'd 
have given her part of my half, only they 
were so good that they were all gone before 
I knew it.”—Boston Transcript. 


No, Miranda, no; there will be no change 
in fall styles this year. The woman who 
steps on the banana-peel will be down ina 
heap and up again with a faint little shriek 
before anybody knows anything about it, 
while the man will fall the length of the 
block, as usual, waving both hands in the 
air, kicking with both feet, plunging, throw- 
ing hat and umbrella into space, howling at 
every jump, until, breathless and exhausted, 
he caroms on an ash-barrel at the end of the 
run and rings down the curtain by rolling 
down-stairs into a barber-shop.—Brooklyn 
Eagle. 

‘‘It was amicably arranged,” replied the 
Texas gentleman to the coroner. ‘‘ I called 
him a liar and he demanded an apology with 
@ six-shooter.” 

**And did you make one?” asked the 
coroner. 

**T did, sir.” 

** Was it accepted? ” 

“* Yes, sir.” 

‘** How was it then that you shot him?” 

“I had to do so to make him understand 
my apology.” — Lz. 

Henry James—“‘ Well, sir, you see I am 
here with the manuscript on time. My new 
American novel is done.” 

Publisher—‘‘ Thanks for your prompt- 
ness. I see the manuscript is very bare 
written, too. Am glad of—but look ere, 
you have Chicago located in Wisconsin.’ 


Henry James—‘‘So I have. What a 
beastly fluke. Chicago is in New Jersey, of 
course.” 


Publisher—‘‘ And you make the hero start 
from San Francisco, call on the heroine at 
Boston the same evening and get back to his 
bachelor den in San Francisco at eleven 
o’clock that night.” 

Henry James—“ Ah, I forgot that Ameri- 
cans go to bed early. Make it ten o’clock.” 
—Philadelphia Call. 


When everything else fails, Dr. Sage’s 
Catarrh Remedy cures. 











KEEP money out of marriage copartner- 
ships—-matrimony, acrimony, alimony.-— 
Merchant Traveler. 


ProFessor WINTERS, a French scientist, 
committed suicide because he could not dis- 
cover to his satisfaction what made the wind 
blow. Other men have done the same thing 
who failed to solve the problem of how to 
raise the wind.— Boston Courier. 


Viva Voce. Examiner—‘‘Now, can you 
tell me which of the planets were known to 
ancients!” Student—-‘‘Ah—-there was 
Venus and—ah—Jupiter, and—and—- I 
think the E.rth, but—but—P’ m not quite 
certain about the latter! vondon Punch. 





AccorDING to a fashion exchange, “ the 
most fashionable evening costume is a brace- 
let of violets worn above the elbow.” We 
should imagine this costume would be more 
comfortable in summer than during the com- 
ing winter.—Hartford Post. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old papete fan, retired from practice, having had placed 
in his hands by an East India miss onary the formula of a sim- 
~ vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of 

‘onsumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and 
=~ FE ections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous 
Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its 
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his 
duty to make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by 
this motiye and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send 
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in Ge a 
French or English, with full directions for preparing andusin 
Sent by mail by addressing with stamp, naming this paper, V 
A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 








United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 
Association, 
320 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





it 


ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
At Half the Usual Rates of Other Companies, 
MEMBERSHIP FEE, $5. 


The United States Mutual Accident Association, 
$20 and 322 Broadway, New York. The best in 
the World. Thousands of claims paid. No valid 
claims contested or unpaid. 

$5,000 insurance, with $25 a week Indemnity; 
costs $13 a Year. 


JAMES R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 


ALL GIVEN AWAY! 
3 GOLD WATCHES, 


4 Parisian Dolls, 


35 New Dresses, &c. 


The publishers of “Happy Days,” the 
new 16p. Illustrated Paper for the Bo ys 
and Girls of America, desiring to introduc® 
their psper into every home, make the fol- 
lowing liberal offer: The Boy or Girl 
a ling us the number of Chapters in the 

le, before Feb. Ist, 1885, will receive @ 
Rolla Gold, Laas" 's Stem- W ind- 
ng Wa ten. here be more than one 
correct answ the ae nd will receives 
Boy’s Solid Gold Key- -Windin 
Watch; the third, a Solid Gol 
Fateh, Watches forwarded to 
Ewinners Feb. 5th. Each person competing 
must send 25 cents with their answer, for 

01 























f jon 

Parasols, Traveling Costumes, Evening Dresses, &c., made in nine 
pa aay ee thes from designs by Worth, of Paris, "and very et 
tiful. We want subscribers for our charming magazine, and hav 

eided to let our friends pomess & lovely bi box of delle with aoe 
eutfite and 8 gold wates.es free, | “dae send 25e. (stampe 
er silver) to bap y for thie advt. and the b: are cost of mailing yoq 
the paper 3 montis. Pubs. Happy Days, Hartford, Conn. 
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ACUTE OF Baris withourr WaAPE 
THE WONDER OF HEALING! 
CURES CATARRH, RHEUMATISM, NEURAL 
GIA, SORE TEROAT, PILES, WOUNDS, BURNS, 
REMORRIA Awe Tee As 3 ASP RT ATAer RN &e. 


aide abaveeseweniy & indsons Veww adeewe! o hy 
Used Intern ¢ Exrterna Ny. Prices 50c. $1, $175, 


uly « 
POND’S EXTRACT CO., 76 Sth Ave., New York, 








pe ie a gid — | 
CATARRH chin BALM 


Cleanses the 
Head. A llays 
Inflammation. 
Heals the 
Restores the 
‘of Taste 
A quick 





Sores. 


Senses of 
& Smell. . 


& positive Cure. 
) cents at Drugei-ts. 
6) cents by mail regis 
Simple 


tered. Send f_r circular. by mall 10 cents. 


ELY BROTHERS, Vrugygists, Owego, N. Y. 





PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 


Travel around tue World in your 
Chair. 


adapt them for Home Amusement. 


may be earned. $3 VLEWS in stock, and made to order 
Send for Catalogue. HART «& rt 
isd bifth Avenue, 


Their compact form and accurate work particularly 


With a FEW DoLLAns’ outlay a comfortable living 


i. 
New York. 





Send six cents for postage 


Wall the workers absolutely sure. 
address lnuk & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


and receive 


ree, a costly box of goods which will help 
ai, Of either se xX, to more money fe away 
than anything else in this world eign 
AW & 










TO ANY 


reader of this ,sper who will send us 





pr bece renses 
hed om ic st um nal 
d fa a band «Go 
G2 iuch Case, 
tuese 10¢ 


ores 

are 

env 

Lit 

has 

“ 

wha 

the 

art t 

for the j 

such articles that Sy. ean acil. s at < 
Rn. L. Babe OCK & co: Cente rbreck, ‘Conn, 
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-COMMANDERY & 

aa- SEVENTH RECEPTION.-es 
TES T > } 
gvestxa, QAM, 13 “crema nouse. 





TICKETS, $5, admitting gentleman and ladies. 











DF. LTINOUIET’sS 


Spinal Misse»’ Waist,..... 
Spinal Corset,.............. 00 
Spinal Nursing Corset,... 225 
SpinalAb prom alCorset, 275 
Recommended by leading physicians, 
delivered free anywhere in the U.8, 

0D receipt of price, Lady Ageuts Wanted, 

Dr. Linquist’s Spinal Corset Co. , 412’ way, New York, 
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is sweet while 
uway.—Gorham 


Iiitss, like molasses candy, 
it Jasts, but soon melts 
Mountaineer. 

** Don’t lie much on the left side,” says a 
writer. No. if you must lie do it on the 
winning side.—Burlington Free Press. 

You 


rarely hear of a dentist quitting his 


= 


FIRST CLASS 





operating chair for politics, yet he isalways GrranmndSquare é Upright 


Tlem. 

It is so cold in St. Paul, Minn., 
whiskey often freezes so hard that a Ae 
cannot get a drink of it until he has sent up 
the temperature ten cents.—/ull River Ad- 
vance. 


ready to take the stump.—.V. 


Doctors and undertakers rarely cross eac] 
other in election fights. Mutual respect, 
bred of mutual knowledge, neutralizes all 
fear of collision between them.—Full Diver 
Advance. 


Victor IIvco: God took His softest clay 
and Ifis purest colors and made a fragile 
jewel, mysterious and caressing—the finger 
of woman; then He fell asleep. The devil 
awoke, and at the end of the rosy finger put 
a nail_—Ze, 

Tne artist made an error in the orchestra 
and the Harp hissed to the Guitar: 

‘© You are no better than a sharp.” 

With a thumb-like complacency the latter 
reparted ; 

** And you are a half brother to a lyre.’ 

But there was no duel.—J//utchet. 


“‘Wiry, Jones, what a stranger you are. 
Where have you been so long?” 

‘** J haven’t been able to be out for the last 
two years. You see, the party for whom I 


5] 


have been working docs not deem it proper 


to allow his workmen outside the building ” 
‘*A grinding monopoly, no wonder you 
left them. For whom were you working?” 
‘* Por the state.” 
**Oh, good bye.”—Doston Times. 


‘Tam afraid that young Featherly, who | 


calls on you so often, is rather a fast young 
man,” said a father to his daughter. 
«Oh no, he isn’t, father,” replied the little 
brother who was present. 
‘* What do you know about Mr. 
ly?” demanded the old man. 
” he replied, ‘that I heard 


Feather- 


“*T only know, 
him ask sister for a kiss last night, and she 
told him be could have one if he would be 
qaick about it. But it was the slowest kiss 
l ever saw.”—Chrislian at Work. 

*“Over and Over Again.” 


REPETITION is sometimes the only 
impress atruth upon the mind. 
ly take notice that Dr. Pierce’s ‘ Pleasant 
Purgative Pellets,” (the orignal Little Liver 
Pill-) continue to be wonderfully effective in 
cases of sick and nervous headache, constipa- 
tion, indigestion, rush of blood to the head, 
coll extremities, and all ailments arising 
from obstruction of the 


way to 
According- 


bodily functions. | 


FIAWCOS. 
- Warerooms 8 W. 44th St. & 129 B. 125th St. 


Factory, N. E.-corner 124 st. and Ist ave.. New York. 











Their action is thorough yet gentle, and the | 


ingredients being entirely vegetable, they 
can be taken with impunity into the most 
delicatestomach. All druggists. 


Franklin Square Lithographic Co. 


——STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS: —— 
— 0: 
FINE COLOR WORK A SPECIALTY. 
PHOTO-LITHOGRAPH. * REPRODUCTIONS. 
Estimates Carefully Prepared. 


324, 326 and 328 Pear! St., 
——XEW YORK.— 








Send $1, $2, 83. or @5 for a retail box, 
by express, of the best candies in Amer 
ica, put up elegantly, and strictly pure, 
Suitable for presents, 

Refers to alt Chicago, 


Address, GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
75 Madisun St., Chicago, 





CONSUMPTION. 


have a positir > romedyforthe oo disease , by its use 
mente of cases of the worst kind and ofiongs antton 
pe rencured Indeed, sostron ctawnyfuith inteseunbent 
that Iwillsend TWO BOTTLES F REE, together witha VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this diseas«.t any eufferar. Give ex. 
press & P.O, aduress. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 PearlSt. N. ¥ 





Siem- Wining viusical Watch. 


Watch is finely made, silver Avy 4 
ak pane novelty ever offered the bo 
M # and girls of America, Ii 


coup pagers ad § A rc a, 













ens’ Gone 


so ar- 
hen wound 
> stern 2 play rs one of 
: tollowing tunes; 
ae, ae, Sweet tome, 
\ : ‘ondle.* 
Bene of 8cote 
*pwanee Rive 
rt,’ “Crrnivalof Vene 
My ice.” * Grandtather'’e 

Clock," and a Waltz 
The votes, time, and 
tones are correct. If 
instructs and enter 
tains both old on 
ye g. On rereip: o 


SR 


15  willeend tb 
‘= #3 n S¢ts Pp st- ee Just 
¥: think of = Musig 
De i ere You will be behead ae it. 
er 


Pps 
4@ WATCHE POR Ste Bo rei RY ens) O90 8 CO, Y. 





i Oruer ee ui6 DEW CUsiOime. 5, We Will Beru lev 


bossed Pictures 4 German. Dolls? Heads, 1 
Birthtsy Card, 8 Lmported Chrom: 
and Reward Cards, 1 Album of iy Col: red 
100 Selections for hut 


Elegant 
2% Pretty Album 
ransfer Pictur «, 
ae nae ph Albums, 10 Od  GomenS now 
a 1 Pack Puzzle Cards. ‘ocket Book. 

arte above dew r sect. Address, F.Se ry RY: 
South 4th Street, Willia Ne Xe 








Revolvers, 
sto! 


at We 
@anWorks, Pitts’ 








Set ure Wxree 
at hed sites 1 Bani Deas 
gee ay prescription of a noted specialist (now ree 
tired.) Drugzists can fill it. Address 
DR. WARD & CO., LOUISIANA, MQ, 





T] A GOLD WATCH, (aoe 
Free to All| A Gop Whi . 


The publishers 
Family Magazine, 






Munting Cased Swis co W atch, wort $50, 

the second w 

the third, Ay ar wir 

with their answer for 

subscription to “OM an 
ox with ther name besa ste enci‘ied onthe co: 

1 Silver Plated T himble, ‘1 package Fane 

clegant Fruit Napkins, 1 package Embroide 



















cart 
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~ Capitol City Home Guest, the well-known, Lilustrated and 
¢ the following liberal offue for the New Y 
us the longest verse ~y ‘the Lible, before March Ist, will receive a Solld Go 
If there be more than onec 
singing Gentleman's Watc 
ue son must send 36 cer 
tpaid, three months’ b ° 
egant Lady’ « Work ‘| 
ver. Lach bo 
Work Necdles, 6 
Silk, assorted 


be rn telling 
oid, Lady’s | 


x contains y S \ 


r 
sore 1 puckage Silk Blocks for Patchwork, 3 Euster Cards, 








w Year Ourds, 1 Lovely Birt 
*“ Ladies’ Fancy Work 


them a!) pre 
Paid for 36. te, 





rthday Card, and 1 Cony of 
Guide,” conwining illustrations and descrip- 
tions .of all the latest designs in fancy work. The regular price of the abovelJ 
articles is $1.25, but to those who comply with the above requirements we will send 


Publ’rs Home Guest, Hartford, Oonn. 
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THE AMERICAN COLOSSUS OF RHODES. 


U. S.—"I preempt this claim.” 














